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SADLER’S WELLS PERFORMERS. 





We have selected the subject of this article 
in order to point out a few facts in connec- 
tion with the management of Sadler’s Wells, 
which, on the whole, has been the most 
successful carrying out of the intellectual 
drama at a minor theatre in London. 

Mrs. Warner, at the Marylebone, had a 
decidedly inferior company to that with 
which Mr. Phelps and herself started at 
Sadler’s Wells; and, even if had not been 
so, the situation of the former theatre must 
have precluded a brilliant success. Thé 
Marylebone company, however was not well 
drilled, or there was enough talent there to 
have ensured performances adequate to such 
an establishment. The performers at Sad- 
ler’s Wells owe much to training—we except 
Bennett and Marston—and the only danger 
is of becoming copyists of the manager. 
Mr. Graham, but for this, would have been 
a better actor than he is. It is only genius 
that is never in danger of imitation. Per- 
haps there is more hope in Mr. F, Robinson 
than in any of the juvenile tragedians new 
to London. Already he has taken a very 
fair position, and we think that he will take 
a better. Were Mr. C. Kean generous as 
well as prudent, he would be glad to secure 
the services of so rising a performer as this 
gentleman ; but we fear that actors in man- 
agement are ever jealous and deficient in 
liberality. We do not mean to say that Mr. 
Robinson is‘ already a finished actor; but 
he evinces abitity of the best socond-class 
order, and if we mistake not, he will ulti- 
mately rise to rank with the first tragedians 
we now have. 











Let us hope that Mr. Phelps will supply 
the loss of Miss Glyn next season, if possi- 
ble, and that his company will be augmented 
by the addition of some good comic actors. 

V. 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 
LYCEUM 

A change of performances has taken 
place every other evening, the last new 
piece, 4 Chain of Events, seems rather on 
the decline; and the excellent drama, 4 
Game of Speculation has been revived, and 
with the admirable acting of Mr. C. 
Mathews, Roxby, and T. Mathews, has 
gone off capitally ; Miss Isabel Dickinson 
has also been re-engaged, having just re- 
covered from a severe illness, and who 
appeared in a new farce called, Taking by 
Storm, which was successful. On Tuesday 
last the house was a very good one. 


OLYMPIC. 


A new farce has been brought out here 
entitled, Zhe Language of Flowers, it has 
met with decided success, owing to the ex- 
cellent acting, principally of Mr. Compton, 
that of an eccentric gentleman named 
Robert Martin, who imagines he possesses 
a kind of duality in his own person, calling 
his left side Mr. Robert, and his right side 
Mr. Martin. The oddity of this corporeal: 
partnership is that Mr. Robert and Mr. 
Martin are not always ofthe same opinion, 
and that Mr. Robert frequently remonstrates 
with Mr, Martin upon his proceedings, and: 
Mr. Martin retaliates rather freely upon 
Mr. Robert. On the whole, though, they 
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are very good friends, and the dialogue 
between them is earried on with much 
humour by Mr, Compton, the representative 
of these “two single gentlemen rolled into 
one.” The plot is as follows—A young 
gentleman, Sir Philip Fanshawe (Mr. Kin- 
lock) is in pursuit of Miss Harriet Summers 
(Miss Adams), with whem ke has fallen 
desperately in love. In order to communi- 
cate with the young lady, who is kept strictly 
secluded by Mrs. Martin (Mrs. Bartlett), in 
whose house she resides, the lover hits upon 
the expedient of writing a letter to his be- 
loved, couched in the language of flowers. 
By the agency of Sir Philip’s intriguing 
servant, Tom (Mr, Clifton), and Miss Sum- 
mer’s, maid, (Miss Fielding), the letter is 
deposited under a flower pot in the garden, 
where the young lady is instructed to seek 
for it. Meanwhile, Mr. Robert Martin 
finds the letter, and, imagining it has been 
addressed to hig wife, he writes another 
letter, substituting for the names of flowers 
those of vegetables, and instead of roses, 
violets, and jasmine, stuffs his amorous effu- 
sion with spring onions, asparagus, carrots, 
cauliflowers, and other products of the 
kitchen-garden, and places it under the 
flower pot in the place of Sir Philip’s letter. 
Mrs. Martin, who is rather disposed to 
{eajousy, sees her husband concealing the 
etter, which is soon after found by Miss 
Summers. The old lady at once arrives at 
the conclusion that Mr. Robert Martin is 
holding a secret correspondence with her 
young friend, who is indignant at the veget- 
able language employed by her refined lover. 
Mrs. Martin, also enraged with her husband, 
watches her opportunity, and when she 
gets him outside the gate, leading to the 
house, she locks him out, and it is only by 
being enclosed in a barrel that he and Sir 
Philip obtain admission to the premises, 
At the same time the servant maid, dis- 
guised as a policeman, heightens the comic 
distress by pretending to be in search of 
Tom, the smart servant of the bargnet, who 
has also obtained admission into the house 
disguised in a carter's smock frock. A 
general explanation takes place at length, 
and matters being satisfactorily arranged, 
the farce ends by Mr. Martin. requesting 
Mr. Robert to be silent while he speaks a 
few words at parting tothe audience. A 


new burlesque has also been produced, 
called, Ganem ; or, the Slave of Love, it is 
in every respect clever, and was quite suc- 
cessful, We observe Miss Maskall? has 
been engaged, who is rising in popularity, 
and who w.ll be an acquisition to this talen- 
ted company. 
SADLER'S WELLS. 


This house assumed a new feature on 
: Monday last, the proprietor having let it 
to Miss P. Horton for an operatic company 
during the recess; the principal vocalists 
are from Drury Lane, and consist of Messrs. 
Whitworth, Manvers, Mesdames P. Horton, 
Louisa Pyne, Rebecca Isaacs, and a most 
efficient chorus with Mr. G. Reed, director. 
On this evening the admired opera the 
Sonambula was performed with excellent 
effect, the encores were numerous, and the 
choruses effectively sang; the whole of the 
artists engaged did ample justice to the 
composer. The after piece was that of 
Midas, which went off triumphantly, the 
house presented a most respectable appear- 
ance, and no doubt will continue so. 


GRECIAN SALOON. 


The performances here consisted of a 
new: burlesque opera, entitled, The Spirit 
of the Water, a musical melange, and an 
entire new ballet entitled, Cinderella, the 
whole of which went off with immense eclat ; 
the dancing by the Misses Gunniss are first- 
rate; Madlle Waite, from Drury Lane, 
made her first appearance, and was heartily 
welcomed ; her dancing was marked with 
grace, ease, and a classical movement, which 
did her great credit. Mr. W. Harvey ex- 
erted himself to the utmost, and was much 
applauded. Little Miss Austin, who played 
the Fairy, looked interesting and pretty, 
and ig well calculated to represent. such 
parts ; the ballet here, is really superior to 
any other theatre, the scenery and dresses 
being superb; the gardens were most bril- 
liantly lighted, and great improvements has 
been made, The whole theatre, garden, 
and promenade, were crowded in every 
part. 

QUEEN’S. 

The revival of Wilks’s celebrated drama 
entitled, The Dream Spectre ; or, the Legend 
of the Sleaper’s Confession, has proved a 
very great “card” at this agreeable little 
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theatre. It has been nightly throngéd, and 
the interesting piece we have named, has 
been received with repeated bursts of ap- 
‘plause. Mr. E. Green appears to great 
advantage in the part of Harry Spritsail, 
and the other characters are also very well 
supported. ‘ Jack Robinson and his Mon- 
key ” introducesa very clever representative 
of the whole tribe referred to, and the whole 
of the entertainments well merit the appro- 
bation with which they have been received. 
CITY OF LONDON. 

The Winter’s Tale has been revived, but 
the play is scarcely suited for a theatre so 
essentially melo-dramatic as this is. The 
present season terminates, we hear, on Sa- 
turday next. The summer serson, as we 
have already announced, will be, as usual, 
under the direction of Mr. E. F, Saville, 
who is said to be actively employed in form- 
ing arrangements for a continued succession 
of striking novelties. 

PAVILION. 

This theatre has re-opened with great 
novelty and a very strong company. Mr. 
F. Neale resumes the stage-management, 
and Mr. H. Howard together with Mr. 
Elphinstone lead the business. Wilks’s 
drama of Wenlock of Wenlock has been 
acted during the week to excellent houses ; 
and great novelties are arinounced as being 
in preparation, 

STANDARD. 

A newnautical drama, called The Triumph 
of the Standard, has been produced with 
very decided success. The piece is interest- 
ing—the acting (especially that of Mr. John 
Douglass and Mr, Rignold), capital—and 
the scenic effects both brilliant and novel. 
The moving vessel, “fully manned,” in the 
last scene, is really sufficiently clever and 
striking in itself to draw crowded houses. 
At the end of the piece Mr. John Douglass 
was loudly called for and greatly cheered. 
A clever comic pantomime, in which Mr. 
T. Matthews appears as clown, wound up 
the evening’s performances to the entire 
satisfaction of a house crowded to the roof. 

CREMORNE GARDENS, 

Another séason of amusement to the 
pleasure-seekers of the metropolis at Whit- 
suntide was the opening of this celebrated 
place, so large and so well known to 
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citizens, and provincials who come to see 
our “Lions.” The day was cold for this 
season of the year, and was consequently a 
damper upon such an entertainment as is 
usually expected at these celebrated gardens ; 
yet, though the wind blew from the north- 
west, and was exceedingly piercing, it did 
not seem to have the slightest effect in keep- 
ing back the sight-seers of Whitsuntide, 
and Mr. Simpson, the spirited proprietor, 
had not apparently suffered much by the 
occurrence, Nothing can exceed the beauty 
of these gardens as now fitted up; and 
although in a northern climate like ours, 
and with our cold notions of scenery, and 
all its beauties even in an artificial state, it 
would be possibly considered as bad taste 
to indulge in what may be termed poetic 
exaggeration, we can assure our readers 
that Eastern landscapes never found their 
equals, if not in reality, at least in pérfect 
imitation in this beautiful locality. Many 
improvements have taken place since last 
season, In the first instance, the King’s- 
road entrance’has been entirely re-modelled, 
new gates and a new gateway have been 
constfucted, possessing very considerablé 
architectural beauty; surmounted by a very 
elegant representation of the Royal arms. 
The leading feature, however, in the im- 
provements which have taken place is the 
introduction of jets of water at a very high 
pressure, which enabled the spirited pro- 
prietor to indulge the public taste for beau- 
tiful fountains, and which he has contrived 
to produce in a taste as classic as it is new 
to this country, in the shape of ‘‘ Eve,” “the 
Sheba,” “the Stork,” and many others, 
with their myriads of jets of really singular 
beauty. The Chinese orchestra is still as 
attractive as ever—it is gilded throughout 
in the most beautiful style, and presided 
over by Bocsio, whose appearance was 
hailed by the immense company assembled 
with great pleasure. Between 6 and 7 
in the evening the celebrated Spanish 
Aeronaut, Guiseppe Lunardini, ascended in 
his balloon from the balloon ground, which 
is much improved ift appearance, having 
statues and gigantic bases for them, which 
artistically increase the natural beauties of 
this portion of the property. The great 
attraction of the evening, always excepting 
the dancing, was a new ballet called dzurine ; 
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or, the Naiad of the Enchanted Waters;' and 
without going into a critical notice of the 
piece, we must say, that it had certainly 
very many exquisite specimens of landscape 
scenery. Above all, however, and beyond 
all, was the great public dance, in which 
some thousands enjoyed the dizzy scene 
which that amusement affords ; and to one 
who looked upon it as a calm observer, it 
might be truly and appropriately called “the 
moving of the multitude.” The Kaflirs 
were an object of great attraction, but as it 
is impossible to describe in detail all the 
gardens afford, we can only say to those 
who feel a taste for such places, that they 
will not be disappointed. 
VAUXHALL GARDENS. 
Vauxhall commenced another of its new 
seasons on Monday night under as favour- 
able auspices as any of the best of the odd 
hundred or two of by-gone seasons which 
have preceded the present. The royal pro- 
perty has much improved since the close of 
last year’s season, by many judicious altera- 
tions, not the least of which is the transfor- 
mation of the old equestrian circle into a 
handsome little theatre for ballet and vau- 
deville. It was inagurated on Monday 
night by the first appearance of a troupe of 
dancers from Paris, in a new ballet diver- 
tisement, under the title of Zelita, the Maid 
of Calabria, which was exceedingly well 
received. We are, however, travelling a 
little out of the set order of the programme, 
inasmuch as the proceedings commenced 
with a balloon ascent, the veteran Green 
making the first of the farewell ascents in 
his famed eronatic vessel, the ‘* Nassau.” 
The evening was very propitious for aerial 
navigation, and shortly after six o’clock the 
signal to let go was given, and, after suc- 
cessfully clearing the trees which surround 
the gardens, the huge machine majestically 
sailed away in an E.S.E, direction. As the 
shades of evening closed around the specta- 
tators, the gardens were brilliantly lighted 
with the usual profuseness of illumination. 
The grand picture, this season, is a very 
truthful and artistically executed view of 
the well known Plaza de Toros, at Madrid, 
on the occasion of a royal bull fight. The 
Garden Thea re contains pictures of Arctic 
scenery in winter and summer, which are 





The dance music, under the superintendance 
of M. Arban, was thoroughly appreciated, 
and the evening’s entertainments were 
wound up with a magnificent iienerai 
display. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


C. PaARKER,—His note did not reach us in time 
for the performance. 


F, R. NewinerTon will see the theatre he alludes 
to is open again. 





E1izA.—We have seen such a performance as 
you speak of, but really do not remember just 
now its name. 

Tuomas.—Go to Mr. Hoskins, “63, St. John 
Street Road. 


W. L, Eaton.—You will get the numbers you 
require, at Lacey’s, Wellington Street. We 
will read the farce_as soon as we can. 

C. T. S.--We will attend to your request, if you 
wish, 

B. W. W.—In‘all probability we shalt give a 
place to the M.S. in our next numher, Mr 
Oxberry died March Ist. 


H. M. H.—We will answer in our next. 
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THE GENIUS OF. BYRON AND SHELLEY. 


Macaulay, himself a poet of no mean 
order, and Sir Edward Bulwer, a novelist 
of great talent, are quite at issue on the 
point of the dramatic genius of Byron ; the 
one asserting that his powers did not lie in 
any such direction, and the other that his 
plays were his finest works, 

We incline to the former view of the 
matter. Byron’s dramas are rhetorical 
rather than passionate, and his characters 
are not defined and living. We decidedly 
prefer the plays of Talfourd, and, perhaps, 
even of some inferior dramatists to Byron’s; 
but the author of Childe Harold was a fine 
poet. Perhaps, as a poet, he is but one 
degree below Shelley; but as a dramatist 
he is not to be named in the same breath, 





peculiarly interesting at the present moment. 


The Cenci is a tragedy worthy of Eschylus, 
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Werner, Sardanaplus, &c. are dramas con- 
taining a few isolated passages not disgrace- 
ful to the master’s hand, but they are heavy, 
tedious, and not dramatic. 

As a poet, Byron ranks with the greatest 
of the present century; as a dramatist, he 
has not the manly feeling of Knowles, the 
grace of Talfourd, the ideal sense and 
pathos of Marston, nor the imagination of 
Robert Browning. 

Shelley, on the contrary, was most ex- 
cellent in the drama. Recollecting, as we 
do, his glorious Promethius, where, Lucre- 
tius like, he ‘denies divinely the divine ;” 
his sublime lyrics, and his spiritual aspira- 
tions in Hellas, The Revolt of Islam, and 
his minor poems, we still maintain that The 
Cenci is the highest effort of his genius, 
and, with the exception of Beddoes, that 
he is many degrees above every other dra- 
matic author of the 19th century, in ma- 
jesty and fervour. 

The Cenci is the most terrifi¢ of plays— 
painful no doubt, but never disgusting. If 
incest were a theme that could be admitted 
to the stage, T'he Cenci ought to be re- 
presented. Shelley was a better man, as 
well as a more ethereal poet than Byron. 
His mournful scepticism, his passionate love 
of nature, his exceeding tenderness and 
sensibility were never affected. 

Byron was rarely in earnest. He could 
be intense, he could ascend to heights that 
few can climb ; but the noble natural man 
was wanting. Nevertheless those splendid 
talents, and that command of language and 
imagery which so eminently characterised 
Byron have not been surpassed in modern 
days; and we protest against that disparag- 
ing spirit recently manifested towards him. 





CASINO DE VENISE, 

The season at the above well regulated, 
and excellently conducted Salle de Danse, 
was brought to a close on Saturday last, 
the past being the longest, (consisting of 226 
nights) and most successful season known 
there since the opening of the Casino in 
1846, It affords us much pleasure in re- 
cording this fact, as a gratifying proof that 
when order and regularity is enforced with 
judicious and liberal management, success 
is sure to be the result. Of the excellence 
of the internal arrangements, the superiority 








of Mr. W. M. Packer's band, and his taste 
in the selection and arrangements of La 
Musique de Danse; we have had occasion 
frequently to allude in terms of unquallified 
praise, and was anything required to confirm 
our opinion, the loud and continued cheering 
that greeted him on Saturday evening, at 
the conclusion of the National Anthem, the 
cries of “bravo Packer” &c., that re- 
sounded on all sides from the assembled 
throng (over 2000 in number), at once pro- 
proclaimed his popularity, and the correct- 
ness of our judgment. It will, (we trust), 
be a gratification to the habitues of the 
Holborn Casino, to know that his services 
are retained by the proprietor for the en- 
suing season, and that arrangements of an 
extensive character are also concluded in 
the decorative and other departments. 





To the Editor of the “ Theatrical Journal.’ 


Dear Sir,—A few nights ago I was at the 
Theatre and saw a person's hat smashed, 
in consequence of there being no place for 
it excepting under the seat. My own was 
also kicked and considerably injured. “A 
fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind,” 
and I resolved to suggest, through the 
medium of your Journal, that managers 
should be kind enough to make provision for 
the safe deposition of our gossamers. 

The honour to the manager who takes 
this hint first. Who will? I pause fora 
“ practical reply.” Yours, truly, 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 


SOHO THEATRE, 


Othello, and the Rover’s Bride, were the 
selections on Monday sen’night. Mr. Birch, 
the gentleman who played Sir Giles Over- 
reach about two months since, mounted the 
moorish hue, and endeavoured to personate 
Othello. As a whole, we do not greatly 
admire his performance; if we mention 
favourably the gentler portions, we cannot 
in justice speak of those frequent. spasmo- 
dic and nervous starts, which incline to- 
wards Mr. Hicks and others of our minor 
planets, Vitality and power were both 
wanting in the Iago of Mr. Vincent ; his 
reading was good, and his bearing gentle- 
manly; practice may do much for him, 
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Mr. Cowper sustained Cassio with average 
merit, There was not much room for 
praise in the Roderigo. The two Miss 
Sidneys—the Desdemona and Emilia of the 
evening, looked their respective characters. 
The first was gentle, docile, even ‘to a lamb,” 
the latter, at periods, extravagantly furious. 
The more gentle passages of Emilia pleased 
us, and these we suppose we must balance 
against the violent. The Desdemona was 
too studied, and had the lady allowed her 
powers a wider sphere, we think she would 
have justified us in terming her performance 
impressive. Other engagements prevented 
our witnessing the Rover’s Bride, 


GOUGH STREET. 

Srace Manacer's Nicut.—Six pieces 
in one night must be enough to satisfy the 
cravings of the most ardent admirer of the 
drama, but we suppose the desire of the 
members was so great to support their 
worthy manager, that we must submit 
quietly to the infliction. Perhaps Faint 
Heart never won Fair Lady was never 
played worse, and the New Footman never 
better at an amateur theatre than on this 
occasion. However, as our friend Pell ob- 
serves, “let us begin at the beginning, 
according to the programme.” Black Eyed 
Susan was adequately sustained, the horn- 
pipe well danced, the song fairly sung, and 
the leading characters called before the 
curtain. The parties who represented this 
piece, we understand, were a portion of 
the Haymarket company. By some strange 
accident the characters in Faint Heart never 
won Fair Lady were as unfortunately mis- 
placed as any person totally unacquainted 
with dramatic persone could make them. 
To add to this, almost every person in the 
piece was very imperfect, a fault that is now 
so common here that we have almost began 
to despair of seeing decent attention paid to 
anything; want of proper rehearsal is the 
bane of the establishment, and sooner or 
later will do it an irreparable injury. The 
New Footman, though not by any means 
one of the best of farces, went off remark- 
ably well; the laughter was loud and fre- 
quent, and Messrs. Charles Wilson, Carr, 
and Green, with the redoubtable Mary 
Pic-Nic, enjoyed, and deservedly, the most 
distinguished position of the night. Out 
nthe Loose went off tolerably, though we 





are quite certain Miss Jessie Arnold might 
have done much more with Mrs. Clapperton 
Chisel; she has talent, and she would find 
it to her interest to exert it. There were 
two more piecés to be seen, but Old Father 
Time pressed so heavily upon us, that we 
could not wait to witness the vagaries of the 
* Boots” or the absurdities of General 
Bombastes. 


THE KNIGHTS OF ST. JOHN, 
Concert Room, St. John’s Square. 

We were induced the other evening to 
spend an hour at the above Concert Room, 
(we believe the oldest on record) and were 
much pleased with the amusemennt. The 
first song we heard was from the worthy 
host, Mr. Foster, the ‘White Squall,” 
which he sung scientifically and with good 
effect, his voice being both powerful and 
pleasing. We had a solo on the violin, with 
variations, played with great judgment and 
science; we do not recollect the name of 
the gentleman, not being able to procure a 
programme. The next on the list was a 
lady the name of Blewett, who accompanied 
herself on the piano, and sung a love ditty 
very charmingly, and was deservedly ens 
cored. A Mr. Beal sung several solos in a 
manner that surprised us, as his voice is a 
tenor of excellent quality, and he sings with 
ease and feeling, and handles the subject of 
the songs in a masterly manner. Several 
glees were done great justice to, and an hour 
may be ayreeably spent at the above house. 
The quality of the liquors are first-rate. 


PROVINCIALS. 


MancueEsTER.—ARrpWick GENTLEMENS 
Gree Crvus.—On Wednesday, May 26th, 
this society met and served up a very choice 
programme, the executants being, as usual, 
Messrs. Edmondson, Phillips, Watton, and 
Smith, all of whom were in capital voice, 
and who were on this occasion assisted in 
one or two pieces by Mr, Chambers and 
another gentleman, whose name we have 
forgotten. Amongst the pieces which gave 
us the greatest satisfaction, we may name 
Webbe’s “Discord Dire Sister,” Macfar- 
ren’s “ William Rufus,” “‘ The Nights,” by 
H. Stuart, and Calleott’s ‘ Peace to the 
souls of the Heroes,” all of which were 
very well sung ; also a glee, “‘Go Spead thy 
Flight,” which was rendered with great 
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musical taste and precision. The comic 
trio, “ A Little Farm well tilled,” sung by 
Messrs. Watton, Phillips, and Wood, was 
capitally given and was unanimously en- 
cored. We may here mention that the last 
named gentleman is the secretary to the 
club, and whose exertions on its behalf are 
most praiseworthy, and no one who has had 
the pleasure of attending the various meet- 
ings can but be struck with the talented 
manner in which he introduces the pieces 
to the company. We were glad to find 
also present a deputation from the Ashton- 
under-Lyne ‘* Workingmen’s Glee Club,” 
(Messrs. Beswick, Moxton, and J. and S. 
Moss, who in the course of the evening 
sung two glees.with much taste and ability. 
We are glad to see so much social feeling 
existing amongst these societies, no doubt 
it will prove very beneficial to both. 

Free TrapveE Hatxt.—During the past 
week we have had a brilliant array of talent, 
including Mr. H. Williams, whose perform- 
ance improves nightly, (Mc Cullum must 
look to his laurels). The leaping of Mr. 
Buckley, the “Lancashire Stag,” is remark- 
ably clever, the Brothers Hutchinson and 
Mr. G. Thompson are also very clever; the 
former of whom executed some very clas- 
sical groupings in a very beautiful style. 
We are sorry to say that the season closes 
on Saturday next, 

THEATRE RoyaL.—We wish, to correct the 
statement in our last, respecting the performance 
for the benefit of the local charities, which, 
should read siz nights, instead of six weeks. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 


Lumiey v. WAGNER.—This case will shortly 
be again revived, notwithstanding the clear, 
determined, and lucid judgment of the Lord 
Chancellor, dismissing the appeal inst the 
the order of the Vice-Chancellor. Since the 
judgment, a consultation between the legal ad-, 
visers of the defendants has, it is. understood, 
been held, the result of which has been that the 
Waguers and Mr. Gye are advised to appeal to 
the House of Lords. against. the decision, and 
which course. it appears the parties promptly are 
determined to adopt, Mr. E, Jennings, the soli- 
citor for. Mr. Lumley, having yesterday morning 
received, an intimation from the solicitors of the 
defendants, that notice would be forthwith given 
of their intention to apply for leave to present 
a petition of appeal against the decision to the 
House of Lords, 











Mapame ALBont.—This talented and highly 
popular vocalist, who is at present in London, is 
on the eve of sailing for the United States, 
where, as we stated some weeks ago, a munifi- 
cent engagement awaits her. 

It wit be seen by the bills of the Lyceum, 
that Miss Isabel Dickinson has quite recovered 
from her severe illness, and is playing in a new 
farce with great success, 

Miss Lowe—This promising vocalist, of whom 
we have frequently spoken iy terms of eulogy, 
intends giving a concert at Hackney, on the 
10th of next month, at which Miss Louisa Pyne, 
Mr. Drayton, Mr, Aguilar, and other artistes of 
repute will assist. The excellence of the pro- 
grame, and the abilities of the exponents. will 
doubtless be appreciated to a just extent. 


SEVERAL FRESH engagements are spoken of 
at the Standard, especially a young lady singer, 
who is to appear very shortly. 

Mr. CHares West, the highly popular re- 
presentative of “ Chateau Renard,” will now it 
is said re-join the Marylebone company and ap- 
pear in a very striking drama written by 
himself, 

Mr, Henry Farren has been offered some 
highly lucrative, provincial, engagements ; this 
gentleman is vow one of the most rising of our 
metropolitan actors, 

MapAME CeLgste.-——By the last accounts 
from America this popylar artiste was perform. 
ing her final {engagement in Philadelphia ; 
places were not obtainable in the theatre unless 
engaged several evenings in advance, His Ex- 
cellency, Governor Bigler, went in state to 
witness her performance of The French Spy. 
The Public Ledger of Philadelphia, speaking of 
her approaching return to England, says that, 
“much of the old enthusiasm which she inspired 
in her younger days has been evinced again 
under the, power of her representations; and 
that she now excels; as an actress almost as 
much as she formerly did.as.a danseuse. When 
in Washington she received an autogiaph 
letter from Daniel Webster, the Secretary of 
Foreign Affairs, and had also the honour of a 
personal introduction to this celebrated man, 
This is the way in which; emivent artists are 
honoured in every country but England, 

WE ARE GLAD to. find that Mr, N, T, Hicks 
is fast recovering from the brutal attack recently 
made upon him by raffians, onejof whom,at least 
has received the reward he merited. A Sunday 
contemporary stiggests the propriety of some 


little public testimonial being made to this. gen- 
tleman as a token of the estimation in which he 
is held by the play-going public, 

Tue GERMAN Company at St. James’s Thea- 
tre commence their first performances in. this 
country with the representation of Gethe’s fine 
play of Egmont; and Beethoven's music, 















































































































































































































































































































TWO SONNETS, 
On Mr. Millais’ picture of ‘‘ The Huguenots,’’ at the 
Royal Academy. 

The poetry of love and tenderness 

Embodied here with power so exquisite, 

That tears—a holy tribute—do confess 

The genius of the artist ; Gaze on it 

And weep, ’tis well for our eternity, 

To shed such drops of pity, it is well 

To look upon the love in that sad eye, 

Returning her’s where inexpressible 

Despair, and love, and gentleness combine 

To plead concession. It is half divine, 

But O so human! Immortality, 

True painter of the beautiful, be thine— 

This is indeed embodied poesy, 


And should adore love’s pure and heavenly 


shrine ! 
AFTER THE FUNERAL, 

They leave the dust in silence ; and above 
The great calm sky serenely seems to say 
“The toil is over, and ‘tis endless day,” 
O mercy, truth, and wisdom! Human love 
Soon changes, and the tears are hardly shed 
Before they dry! But thine, creation’s sun 
Beams brightly still upon the quick and 

dead, 
Warming and cherishing. The labour done, 
We sleep so calmly ! Not a tear is there 
Upon the icy brow—no gloom, no light! 
Darkness and silence, and oblivion. Share 
The realm beneath. O blinded human love ! 

a 


AN ASPIRATION. 


We do not love the pure divine, 
But doubt the truth eternal, 
We seek not in the spirit’s mine 
For gems and gold supernal, 


The passions scatter dust betore 
Our path to light and glory ; 

And all that souls in bliss adore , 
Appears a dreamer’s story. 


The very universal creed, 
Our only hope, appearing 
A shadow fades, and life indeed 
Without a pilot steering. 


TOM 


Friend! shall I say “I love thee!’ 
And ask thee to be mine? 

Might tender accents move thee, 
And win that heart of thine. 

That true, that honest, open face 
Is growing dear to me, 

’Tis feeling’s charm, and sense I trace, 
And worth I love in thee, 

Friend ! I have loved already, 
Too often, yet not well ; 

Perchance some fickle lady 

Disposed her hand to sell, 
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The first and early bloom, 
The love with passion laden, 
That finds so soon a tomb. 
But I can give thee, even yet, 
Affection warm and pure ; 
Our passion only brings regret, 
And why should it endure ? 
The beanty of the early bud 
Ts not the perfect flower ; 
The ardour of the hearts own blood, 
Survives the passing hour, 
* * * * * 
I’ve loved the person for the form, 
Now for thyself thou art beloved ; 
The feeling is not fierce, but warm, 
And not by heaven itself reproved. 
Then if kind fortune smile, and I 
Can say, * O dearest! share with me 
This earthly being till we die,’’ 
May I not hope bright life with thee ? 


ADVERTISEMENTS. © 














R. HOSKINS continues to give Lessons in 
the Art of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and 
also in preparing Ladies and Gentlemen for the 
Dramatic Profession. Applications to be made 
at his residence, 63, St. John’s Street Road, 
Islington. References to Pupils. 


ABINET THEATRE LIVERPOOL ST., 

__ Kine’s Cross, Open every Monday and 
Friday nights from 8 until 10 0’clock. Instruc- 
tion given in elocution and general stage business. 
The theatre has been redecorated, and four 
private boxes added, and is to be let by the 
night for Amateur Performaces, Concerts, or 


Lectures. A few members wanted to complete 
a club. 








ISTORICAL AND INSTRUCTIVE AD... 


DITION. — Magnificent Gronp of the 
Queens of Henry VIII., the most touching 
subje ‘t in British History, showing the splen- 
did jewellery and costumes of the period; also 
the great Russian Giant, Loushkin, 8 feet 5 high. 
“This is one of the best sights in the metro- 
polis.”"— The Times. Madame TUSSAUD and 
SON’S EXHIBITION, Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman Square. Open from Eleven till Ten. 
Admission Is. ; Napoleon’s Room and Chamber 
of Horrors, 6d, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS, 
Three Months .......000s00000 One Shilling 
Six Months roses seeeee Sucagace ces Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months..,.........0.0.s..0. Four Shillings. 
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